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By RUBY AYRES
Auther of "The Phantom Lever," "A Bacheler Husband,"

"The One Unwanted," etc.

THIS HEOINS TIIK HTerfv
VMuthclh Cenvcr, a demure

Iru nirl. pretty in spite of her
deedy dressing, I visiting

Inshienable relative in Londen. At
nrtind hall she. in. a diconelatn

irallfleierr. A handsome young man
nsks her te dance and he hn te con-

ies she kners none of the up-t- e

date sir"- - He i l't Roysten, and
teaches Elisabeth te dance. Her
snobbish aunt and cousin rebuke her,
fl, he it enlu ' n dancing master.
Ellxabelh hears her uncle, with whom
she made her home in the country,
is dead. She i met bg Walter
dneath, a elld but net very viva-ehu- s

country lad, iche love her and
proposes marriage, in her plight, Nhc
refuses him and determine la go te
Londen te ram her living by dancing
ah a legacy of 100 her uncle left her.
She i grudgingly taken in by her
aunt.

AND HERB IT CONTINUES
Delly Berrows Elizabeth's Meney
TOV de leek tired," Elizabeth snld.

JL "And why arc you carrying
your slippers?"

"I didn't want mother te hear me

come up te you, se I took them off."
Delly tat down en her cousin's bed,

nnd for n moment there was silence;
then fIic said In n desperate kind of

teIcc:
"Elizabeth, have you ever been In

trouble dreadful trouble?''
Elisabeth shook hr head.
Nel don't think se," she said.

Delly leaued forward; there was n

hsrd leek In her eyes.
"Well. I nm new," she said. She

gripped Elizabeth's hand in both her
own; they were het nnd burning. "I
am, and jeu've Ret te help me."

"I!" Ellzabeth thought she was
dreaming. "Why, hew can I help you "
nhe nkcd, amazed.

"Lend nie some money ; you ve get
r hundred pounds, I knew, and you
can afford te lend me son.e of it. I'll
jis.v ou back I swear I will and 1

must have it. I must have it by to-

morrow, and T daren't tell mother;
ahe'd be furious she'd half kill ran if
the knew. I'm in debt, and If I don't
pay I don't knew whnt will happen.
Elizabeth, you're net going te refuse?
I thought Uncle Rebert would have
lfft us something it would have been
all right then the mean old beast."

"1'nclc nehcrt!" echoed Elizabeth
htenkly. She knew that Delly hnd
only seen her uncle once d6ring the last
slghteen years, and se it seemed pre-
posterous that she should have ex-

pected him te remember her in his will.
"He was my uncle as well as yours."

Delly said defiantly. "He might have
left n.e something if he left you n hun-
dred pounds. It drives me wild te thtnfe
of all that money going te a wretehea
hospital 20.000 pounds, wasn't It?"

"Yes." There was a painful silence ;

then Elizabeth said: "Hospitals de a
let of geed, don't theyV"

Delly shrugged her shoulders.
"Oh, I suppose se, but they couldn't

hare wanted the money as bad as we
de. Yeu may net believe it, but we're
en the rocks, mother nnd I ; that's why
she's se wild with me nbeut quarreling
with Neil Farmer; he's rlcli, you knew.
He could set us both" up for life It 1

married him."
"Why don't you, then?" Elizabeth

HRIi
. Delly stared at her, then sighed
"Why net? goodness knows ! Because
I'm a feel, I suppose." Tears came
into her eyes, and she winked them,
fiercely away. "But teu don't want
te hear about me," she went en mere
lightly. "u'U lend me the money,
won't you?" She paused, then added:
"Loek here, if you'll let me have 00
I'll take you te tea one afternoon where
you can meet Pat Roysten again."

There wbb a sharp silence; the bleed
mounted slowly to Elizabeth's face till
she was scarlet to the roots of her hair,
and her lips moved twice befero she
could frame any words.

Then she said : "I I don't want te
meet him, thank you."

Delly made an Impatient gesture.
"Don't be silly! Yeu de, I knew

you de. Why have you come te Lon-
eon te learn dancing if you don't want
te mfft him? My dear, I ran sec
through you ; I wasn't born yesterday.
If it's mother you're afraid of, she

.won't knew; I'll work it for you, nnd
I won't tell nny one."

Elizabeth drew her hand nwny. She
felt bitterly ashamed, because she
knew that there was a tinge of truth
in what Delly had said, but she an-
swered steadily :

"Thank you. T don't want te meet
him, and I certainly am net going te
learn dancing with him. But if
you're really In trouble I can let you
have 25 if you will pay me back. If
I was rich I'd glve It te you gladly,
and mere besides, but that hundred is

11 I have get in the world."
"I said I would pay you back ; surely

you ran trust me?"
Edezabeth answered simply. "If I

did net, I don't think I would let you
rave it. I can't afford te lese it, you
we."

Delly Kave a sigh of relief. "Yeu
knew you leek quite pretty with your
J'lf down," she said condescendingly.

; hy de teu screw it up se? It leeksfrightful." She rose, stretched her
white arms and yawned.

"Well, when can I have the money
tonight?"
Elizabeth hesitated. "If you really

w4Dt,ii'" 8he sa,d at last- - "I've only
get 50 with me ; Mr. Junkers would
net let me have it all at once. I will
Eire you f25."

8he thrust her hand beneath the pil-
low and brought out a wad of notes.Delly stared.

''Heavens! De you carry It about
with you?" she usked.

I thought it safest," Elizabeth ex-
plained.
,,8h.e, counted half the netea Inte her

han.d- - and Delly tacked them
.r?y.)nte .,be ,ew bedlce f her white

silver frock.
iii'Jeu,re ? d.ear-- " 8he Baldi "a"dPy you back the very minute I can,job i may be sure, and you won't teU
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"Ne,"
;;5oed night, then."
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heart swelled with a sense of bitter In-
justice.

Neither her mint nor cetHn nppcarcfl
nt breakfast time, and Elizabetli passed
n lonely morning.

Al lunch time, when they both came
dnwiiMnliH. thry barelv sioke te her,
and they were both dresed rendv te
go out.

"What nm I te de nil the after-
noon?" Elizabeth nskcil, when she saw
Hint It was hopeless te expect te be con-
sidered hy either of them.

Mrs. Masen looked nt her sharply.
"My dear girl, are you a baby that

you expect te be atmucd during everv
moment of the day? (Je for n walk
or find a book; there arc plenty in the
house."

"If you're nny geed nt needlework
you might mend the frock I were Inst
night." Delly snld, as she pushed bark
her chair nnd roe. "It's en my bed;
I tore It en a nail in the ear." She
walked out of the room without wait-
ing for a reply.

Elizabeth looked at her aunt.
"I wanted te buy some clothes," she

said, with a feeling of- - desperation.
"My clothes are awful! I knew you
think they are. se if you could just
spare time te rome te n shop with me."

"Nonsense!" said Mrs, Masen
sharply. "Your clothes are quite geed
enough for the present. If you lake
a situation as. of reurse, you will have
te you'll only want the plainest frocks
and things."

Elizabeth did net nnswer. but when
her aunt had cone she elenrhed her
hnmh.

"I will net Slav here: I will net."
she told herself passionately. Hut
she did net knew hew te escape.

In snltn nf tlin hnlil flrtrrtnlnntlnn
with which she hnd come te Londen,
she was mere than half nfraid te ven
ture out by herself, but, us the after-
noon were en, the sllcnce of .the house
grew mere unbearable, and at last.
In desperation, she put en her hat
nnu cear.

The sun was shining nnd her spirits
rose as she walked along. She tried
te comfort herself with the reassur
ance thnt there was no need te stay
In hep aunt's house. She wns net en
tirely dependent en her ns long lis
uiat hundred neunds was still lntarf.
But, somehow here in Londen, it
secmed a considerably smaller sum
thnn It hnd done down in the country.

Sllin Inntrnrl In tlin .Iiaii ,ittMt1...t. m1
was appalled nt the' price of clothes. The Yeun9 Lady Acress the Way
mew was it thnt Uelly could manage
10 (iress sii neuutlfullv if. ns she lind
mid last night, she wus en the rocks?

"Whatever you de never get Inte
debt." Beth Mr. Junkers nnd Walter
Sneath had impressed that upon her
when she bade them geed -- by, and
Walter had added, with a little hoarse-
ness in his voice, "If ever you want
me I'll come, Elizabeth you knew
that."

Peor Walter! It made her sad te
think of him nnd yet she did net in the
least regret what she had done. Al-
ready he and his love seemed te belong
te the past. Presently the sunshine
clouded ever and It began te rain. Eliz-
abeth had no umbrella and her coat was
thin ; she looked around for shelter. A
house close by hnd n big perch which
extended n little way ever tne pavement
and she ran toward it te get out of the
rain which wns teeming down new in a
regular April shower.

Elizabeth A -- Dancing Gees
It was a big house, with n number

of brass plates en the doer ; various of-
fices, Elizabeth supposed, ns she looked
Interestedly at them ; then her attention
was caught by n smaller plate a little
below the rest : "The Primus Schoel of
Dancing. First Floer."

The color rushed te her face, and her
heart began te bent fast. This was
what she wanted, if only she dared go
in and make inquiries. Surely it was
Fate that had brought her se seen te the
right spot.

She looked reund: the ralu was still
falling heavily, and there was nobody in
nigtir. 'j tie Dig doer of the beuse steed
invitingly open, nnd n wide flight of
stone steps led te the floors above.

Elizabeth felt very much as she might
have done had the Primus Schoel of
Dancing been a dentist's where opera -
uens were carried en without anes-
thetics. Fer some minutes she steed
Irresolute, nfraid nnd trembling: then,
with n sudden desperate spurt of ceur- -
age. she turned nnd ran up the wide
stone staircase,

Her courage had deserted her before
she reached the first fleer, and it is
improbable that she would have gene
en had net one of the doers above
opened nnd a girl come out onto the
landing. She was a dark-haire- d smart-lookin- g

girl, with rather a short skirt
and dainty shoes, nnd she steed still
when she saw Elizabeth, the faintest
smile crossing her face.

But for once Elizabeth was oblivious
of the meaning of that smile; she
had forgotten her clothes
and toe-lon- g skirts; she only knew that
she was at last en the threshold of her
ambition.

But she felt tongue-tie- d and stupid,
and it was only when the girl asked:
"Can't I de anything for you?" thnt
she blurted out :

"I want te learn te dance."
The girl's eyes wandered ever he?

with the faintest amusement; then:
"Will you come in?" she said, and
Elizabeth followed her Inte n llttle
room, which led ngaln into a larger
one, the doer of which wns half closed.
But through t Elizabeth caught n
glimpse of polished parquet fleer and
n piano, before the doer was shut and
she found herself alone.

Her first thought wns of flight, but
she fought the inclination with nil her
might, and sat down tremblingly en
the edge of n couch against the wall.
Fortunately there were no mirrors in
the room, or the last of her ceurnge
would certainly have fled, and it was
only a few seconds befero the dnrk-haire- d

girl returned.
"Please sit down." she said, as Eliz-abet- h

reso nervously. "I won't keep
you wnltlng long; Mr. Roysten will be
disengaged In a few minutes."

"Mr. Roysten!" said Elizabeth
faintly. The bleed rushed te her face in
crimson patches, and a leek of distress
filled her eyes. "I can't" she
began, then stepped with the dreadful
feeling thnt she bad been caught in a
trap.

The dark-haire- d girl seemed net te
notice. She was Intent en a hook she
held, nnd, after a moment, she went
off ngain into the next room, from
which came the sound' of music, nnd
Elizabeth wns left nlene.

She had never been se nfraid of any-
thing In her life ns she wns of meeting
Pat Itoysten. She steed for a moment
net knowing what te de then she
turned nnd fled the way she had come,
down the stairs and out into the street.

It wns still raining, but nt first she
hardly noticed it, and It wns only
when the drops began te drip from
the brim of her hat that she realized
that she was wet te tlin skin.

It wns getting Inte, toe. She stepped
nnd looked desperately round for an om-
nibus or n taxlcab.

All the omnibuses were crowded.
Their drivers took no net leu of her
timid signaling te step, but a few
paces further en she saw un empty tax-
lcab coming slowly up the reed,
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